and may you soon attain the Highest Wisdom. Han Awn Tat

Sat."

Amid thunderous applause, the Swamiji descended from the
platform and preceeded towards the gate. He was overtaken by an
eager Prashant. "Swamiji, you promised to lend me the book *Sai
Upadesh\ he reminded eagerly. "So I did," Swami smiled. " I haven't
forgotten. Here it is." He handed over the volume to Prashant. "It's a
book of Sri Sathya Sai Baba's teachings, compiled in alphabetical order.
I find it a great help, as each time I want to look up Baba's quotation on
a particular topic, all I have to do is to look it up under that alphabet.
Well, young man, I think a great transformation has come over you.
When I first met you, you were restless, torn and riddled by doubts, not
at peace with yourself and belying your own name. But now, you have
come to terms with yourself and with the world, haven't you? And you
have succeeded in your quest, discovered yourself and finally found
peace. At long last, you are really beginning to live up to your name of
Prashant, young man. May you always be at peace with yourself and
with the rest of the world".

Taking leave of the Swami, Prashant took the book home and
spent many days avidly perusing it. A great and overwhelming desire
possessed him to see Sri Sathya Sai Baba for himself. So taking a
week's casual leave, he proceeded to Prasanthi Nilayam along with his
wife,Nilima.

He was given a room in the ashram and after setting down, he
and his wife went for their first Darshan of the Baba.

One look at Baba and Prashant knew that he had come home
at last. His long weary trek had finally ended and his tired, questioning
mind had at last found its sanctuary and destiny.

Aum Shanthi, Shanthi, Shanthihi.
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